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To be performed at the Caſtle of Dublm, March 
the ,. 1733-4. 1 


Recit. 1 conſcious of thy ancient Fire, 


If ſtudious to advance thy Fame, 
Awake, awake, Hibernian Lyre, 

To Sing ſome high Heroic Name, 
And uſher in the vernal Vear |; 
In Numbers worthy of great Dorſet's Ear: : 
Leſt Virtue into dull Oblivion fink, 
_ *Tis thine to ſer her Graces forth, 4 

To tell late Ages what the living think, | 
And be the Herald of ſuperior W orth. 


Aria. To Dorſel's Will ſubmit the Choice 
Dorſet, the Theme of ev'ry tuneful Voice, 
Sweet Airs adapred to the Day demands : 
The Mules, joyful To obey, 
Prepare the tributary Lay, 
And touch the vocal Strings with artful Hands. 


(4) | 
| The Notes awake, on Numbers Soft 
The lift'ning Soul is rapt aloft , 
No vulgar Theme inſpires the Strain, 
Virtue and Harmony are Twins : 
Hence, hence ye Noiſy and Prophane, 
| The Song from Majeſty begins. 


ecit. Devoted be the Day to Mirth, 

And ever ſacred to the Nine, 

Which gave a race of Heroes Birth, 

In giving Birth to Caroline; 

bia. Propitious to the Subject - Iſles 

. Let the Parent Morn ariſe, 
Diſtinguiſh'd by ſerener Skies, 

And gentle as her Intant Smiles; 

When Fove deſcended in prolific Show'rs, | 
To paint the pregnant Earth with purple Flow'rs. Da Capo. 


3 
cit. Unerring Faith, undaunted Truth, | 
| The early Bloſſoms of her Youth, 
To wond' ring Zurope might preſage 
The Golden Autumn of her Age; 
Freſh Palms to her illuſtrious Name, 
In faireſt Proofs of Virtue try'd ; 
| To Hanover immortal Fame, 
And Terror to the Roman Pride. 
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Aria, Cou'd the Wealth of Nations, laid 
At her Feet, invite the Maid; , 


Cou'd Dominion unconfin'd 
Overcome her ampler Mind; 
Zy ſtronger Chains ot ſacred Duty 
Were her princely Breaſt unguarded, 
High Deſcent and blooming Beauty 
Well with Empire were rewarded. 


Monarchs ſprung from Monarchs glorious, 
Fam'd for martial Arms victorious, 
To buy her Nuptials wou'd divide 
Their boundleſs Sway and Purple Pride 
While, with repeated Honours grac'd, 
Haughty Ambition fighs to ſec 
One Pitch of human Glory plac'd 
Above the reach of Majeſty, 
That Fortune Miſtreſs of the doubttul Field 
May conquer mighty States when Virtue will not yield. 


The Maid, by Merit to be won, 
Diſdains with Empire to be crawn'd, 
Like that fair Flow'r ſo rarely found, 

W hich only opens to the Sun 

Sublime upon Religion's Tow'r, 
She would not ſeek another Gem, 

And, looking down upon unweildy Pow'r, 
Counts Liberty a brighter Diadem. 
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(s) 
1 Deep intent on vaſt Deſigns, 
Now her active Thoughts explore 
The Treaſures of Athenian Mines, 
c And now the Latian Ore, 
Collecting from the golden Pages 
All the Heroes of all Ages, 
And Heroines, whoſe deathleſs Deeds 
Fill the many Mouths of Fame : 
Her Breaſt, inſpir'd with equal Flame, 
Pants, as ſhe Pauſes; kindles, as ſhe reads; 
Till the princely Maſter-Piece | 
Triumph o'er inſulting Greece, 
Till nobler Virtue fink the Scale, | 
: And Pagan Spirit yield to Chriſtian Zeal. 


While upward to it's radiant Squrſe 

Her Soul illumin'd wings its Courſe, 
High thro” Regions unexplor'd, 

As Plato's Dreams or Newton's Judgment ſoar'd. 

While all the Virtues of her Race 

Glowing vary in her Face, 

And her Scorn of proudeſt Things, 8 


Crowns and arbitrary Kings, 
Immortal Trophics to Religion brings, 
Triumphant in the midſt of Peace. 
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To fate her pious Thieſt, 
Ae Years, 
Behold a Tide ot Glory burſt! 
W har Shouts ot publick Joy ſalute her Ears 
Sec ! ſee! the Rewardof her Virtue appears. 
From Audenard's Plain 
Heap'd with Mountains of Slain, 
The Dread of Gallic Inſolence, 
Grac'd with Spoils, 
Reap'd by Toils 
In Godlike Liberty's Deſence, 
| The Hanoverian Victor comes, 
Black with Duſt, and rough in Arms, 
| From the Noiſe of Fifes and Drums 
He comes, he comes, he comes 
To geatler Love's Alarms. 
Like Mars with barb*rous Trophies glad, 
ED Appeas'd, yet dreadful to be ſeen, 
In Adamantine Armour clad, 
From Hebrus' frozen Banks to meet the Paphien Queens 


This is ſhe maturely ſent 
By Providential Heav'n's Decree; 

To prop the Ruins of your Government. 

From her in Concert with our matchleſs King 

Our Hopes and Joys inceſſant ſpring, 
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18) 
Hopes, too mighty to be told 
Joys, which always muſt increaſe z 
_ While in her Offspring we behold 

The riſing Pledges of perpetual Peace. 


Aris. So by ſome Stream, whoſe Chryſtal Tide 


Reflefts the Flow'rs on either Side, 
(Where Pas reſorts, 
Pales Sports, - 

And the Graces ſoftly tread,) 


The poplar Fair uplifts ir's ſtately Head: 


While io the verdant Boughs above 
The Birds renew their tunetul Love; 
From the genial Parent Root 
Graceful Plants united ſhoor, 


And ever facred to the Nine, 
Which gave a Race of Heroes Birth, 
In giving Birth to Caroline. 
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The growing Promiſe of a future Grove. 
| Chorus. Devoted be the Day to Mirth, 


Da Capo. 
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